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	1. Chapter 1

Hi. It's Jun-Jun here. Though you may call me Rat, as you are probably more used to Rat being my name.

I'm writing about something that happened a few weeks ago to the three of us, Raphael, Gardo and I. It's been a while since we came to the island. None of us really know how long it's been. We're all just really happy and glad that the police are yet to find the island.

A few weeks ago, we had the catch that sent Raphael and Gardo on a quest to find someone to help me.

We had caught a puffer-fish. Raphael and Gardo were against eating it, as they didn't know how to prepare it. But I did. Or at least I thought I did. I must not have been paying close enough attention to it. I probably got distracted, due to salivating at the very though of eating puffer-fish. Puffer-fish is a delicacy around here. Not many are found in these parts. But this is the part where Raphael takes over. Soon after eating the puffer-fish alone, I started to feel sick. Seriously sick. Dangerously sick…

Raphael here, to take over the story from Rat.

Rat started vomiting a little while after eating his meal of puffer-fish. Gardo and I had no idea what to do. We had never seen someone suffer from puffer-fish poison. Gardo found a girl about my age, called Amalia She was very nice. I think that Gardo likes her. He seems familiar with her, and they fell into easy conversation when we found her. So would love to look after Jun-Jun for us. Gardo came to me once we had arrived back at the shack where we boys live. She had suggested that we take our little boat, the S.S Pia, and search for a hospital ship or a ship so big, it would have a medi man. The island lost its skilled medi man many days ago, when he got diphtheria and died soon after.

I am worried though. What if something happens, and Jun-Jun dies while we are away. But Gardo explained it to me. We would feel guilty, if he died because we didn't try to help. So we will go.


	2. Chapter 2

This is Gardo writing now. Raphael's hand was getting sore.

Raphael can be such an idiot at times. He did not realise that

Soon after Raphael realised that it would be a better option to try and get help for Rat, we set off in the S.S Dante. We gathered the fish we had caught before Jun-Jun caught the puffer-fish –he had insisted we go back so he could prepare it and it right away while it was still very fresh- and took some water in some bottles that were lying around. We have no need normally for them, we have a tap and cups in our little shack that we get all our water from. Raphael wanted to run away immediately, but I asked him if he wanted to starve and become thirsty. We live a life of luxury now compared to the dumpsite, but we should not waste the fish. After all, we do not know how long we will be away. The S.S Dante is only a little boat. But we love it. We have seen bigger boats, that we could afford if we caught and saved enough money, but they are handled by many and stronger men.


End file.
